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THE GORDON READERS 



** First, learn to read; then, read to team" 



FIRST BOOK — For beginners: 

SECOND BOOK— Completes the work of first year. 

THIRD BOOK— Can be read by second year classes. 

FOURTH BOOK — Completes the preparation for reading to learn. 

TEACHER'S MANUAL — Definite and practical. 

CHARTS — Three Phonic Charts. Each 24 x 36 inches. 
Six Equivalent Charts. Each 11 x 22 inches. 
Forty-four Letter Squares. Each 4x4 inches. 
Forty Word-Drill Charts. Each 8x7 inches. 



JUL 8 »91A. ^ ,^ 

V^tJPTRIQHT, 1902 AND 1910, 
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TO THE TEACHER 

This reader is designed for the second half of the first year. 
As in the First Book, the stories are phiced in divisions to cor- 
respond with the divisions or monthly steps of the Manual. 
They are to be read after the phonic facts they illustrate 
have been developed in the phonic drill. 

The child acquires readiness of utterance or word mastery 
by means of the simple, logical, comprehensive phonic drill. 
He is self-helpful in solving word problems; but intelligent 
reading is far more than the mere calling of words. The skill- 
ful teacher will lead him to see that reading is thought getting 
and thought 'expressing. 

The selections from Frank Dempster Sherman and Oliver 
Wendell Holmes are used by permission of and by special 
arrangement with Houghton Mifflin Co. Grateful acknowl- 
edgment is also made to Oliver Ditson Co., G. P. Putnam's 
Sons, Fleming H. Revell & Co., The American Tract Society, 
and Mabel L. Pray, for permission to use such of their publica- 
tions as are included in the reader. 
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SECOND BOOK 



MEMORY GEM 

♦ 

How many deeds of kindness 

A little child may do, 
Although it has so little strength 

And little wisdom too! 
It needs a loving spirit 

Much more than strength to prove 
How many things a child can do 

For others, by its love. 



To THE Teacher. — No new phonic facts are developed in 
this month. See Sixth Month or Division in Teacher's Manual. 
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full 



Blending Dri^l 

one love come other 
none glove some brother 
(lone shoA'e doth mother 
yoiina: dove does another 

very 
every 
hoe 
toe 




"Ho! Ho!" said jolly Santa Claus. 

"This stocking is full. 

'Not another thing can be put in it." 

"Oh, yes," said a little mouse. 

" I can put something in that stocking." 

" Let me see you do it," said Santa Claus. 

So the mouse began to nibble at the toe. 

" See," said he, " I have put a hole in it." 
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dove 



one 



other 




Many birds liaye flown south. 

Some birds are here. 

The sparrow is liere. 

I hear the chick-a-dee's cheery song. 

Our doves are in the barn. 

Come to the barn, boys, and see them. 

This white dove is mine. 

Isn't it a pretty one ? 

Our other doves are brown and white. 

I will feed you, pretty doves. 

I have some corn for you. 

I will feed the other birds, too. 

What shall I feed the other birds ? 
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wonder 
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" Bow ! wow ! " said the dog to the cat. 

"How much work I have to do! 

I watch the house. 

I drive away other dogs. 

I wonder what use you are. " 

" Meow ! " said puss. " I am of use. 

I catch every mouse that comes here. 

I wonder what work the hen does." 

" Cluck ! cluck ! " said the hen. 

"I am of use. I lay eggs. " 

" Moo ! moo ! " said the cow. 

"We all have work to do." 



Digit! 



zed by Google 



buy 



Sight Words 
who guess 



word 



^^m^ww'. 



'f0§ 



Guess what I am thinking of. 
We buy them from the farmer. 
They have eyes, but they cannot see. 
Who can tell what they are? 
Who can write the word? 





Blending Drill 




idle 


riddle 


title 


whittle 


bible 


nibble 


ogle 


joggle 


cradle 


paddle 


maple 


apple 


table 


babble 


bugle 


struggle 


hammer 


visit 




kindergarten 


hammering 


visited 
5 
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riddle table maple little harness 
nibble stable cradle whittle 

Do you like to guess riddles? 
Here are some. 

Guess them if you can. 

1. 
I am very small. 

I am timid. 

I peep at you from a hole. 

I run around after dark. 

I creep under the table. 

I nibble cheese. What am I? 

2. 

I am very strong. 
I have four hoofs. 
Men harness and drive 

me. 
The stable is my house. 
What am I? 
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I am made of steel and bone. 
I have a sharp blade. 
Boys use me when they whittle. 
You'll find me in a boy's pocket. 
Who can tell what I am? 



4. 





I cannot run and play. 
I cannot work. 
I am very helpless. 
I can laugh and cry. 
I sleep in a cradle. Who am I? 

5. 

I am a maple tree. 
My leaves are pretty. 
My sap is sweet. 
Men boil my sap. 
'What do they make of it? 
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valentine 
know 



who 
words 




See what I have. 

It is a valentine. 

It is mine. 

It was sent to me. 

I do not know who sent it. 

There are words on my valentine. 

I can read them. 

I sent two valentines. 

One of them said, "To my love." 

I sent that one to Papa. 

The other one said. 



a? 



Tis a valentine I send you, 
And with love I send it too." 



I sent that one to Mamma. 
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knows 



buy 



large 




BUY A BROOM 



Buy a large one for the lady, 
And a small one for the baby; 
Come buy, my pretty lady, 
Come buy you a broom. 
Buy a broom! Buy a broom! 

These are the words of an old song. 

Who knows this song? 

Ask mother if she ever sang it. 
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coming 
insects 



color 
violets 




Sing, Bluebird ! 
Sing of Spring. 
How i^rott J ho is ! 
He swings in the apple tree. 
He has a very sweet song. 
He sings of the coming Spring. 
The flowers awake when he sings. 
Bluebird's back is blue. 
It is the color of blue violets. 
His sharp eyes see insects. 
Insects are his food. 
His nest is in a hole in a tree. 
Why do birds try to hide their nests ? 
Can you sing, " I know the song that 
the bluebird is singing"? 
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children 



blacksmith 



hammer 



anvil 
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Fanny goes to the kindergarten. 

She plays, pretty games there. 

She knows many sweet songs. 

One day the children went to visit the 

blacksmith. 
They saw the blacksmith hammer a 

red-hot horseshoe. 
They saw the sparks fly from the 

anvil. 

The blacksmith is a very strong man. 
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Blending 


Drill 




fly 


funny 


pie 


flies 


Willie 


dry- 


happy 


die 


tries 


Jamie 


try 


softly 


fie 


cries 


Nellie 


twit 


under 




mother 


closet 


twitter 


return 




other 


offer 


twitterir 


Iff behind 




color 


sofa 



What some children saw this morning. 
NeUie saw two butterflies. 
Willie saw a chipmunk. 
Jamie saw a bumble bee. 
Hattie saw a bluebird. 
Jennie saw a humming bird. 
What did you see? 

Tell what you saw at home. 
Tell what you see at school. 
Tell what you saw last winter. 
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puppy meow better cunning 

Guess what I have 
in this basket. 

Is it a doll? 

IN"©, it is not a doll. 

Is it candy? 

No, it is much bet- 
ter than candy. 

Is it alive? Yes. 

Has it fur and does it say, "Meow"? 

Oh, no, no! Try again. 

Can it fly? 

!N^o, but it can jump and run. 

I. guess you have a dog. 

Yes, I have a little puppy. 

See him. Is he not cunning? 

Oh, what a cunning little puppy it is! 
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head riddle perhaps thirty 

Riddle-me, riddle-me, 

Riddle-me-re. 
Who is there can tell 

These riddles to me? 
I^one are so blind 

As those who won't see. 

Thirty white horses upon a red hill; 
'Now they tramp, now they champ, 
Now they stand still. Teeth. 

As deep as a house, as round as a cup. 
And all the king's horses can't pull it up. 

A well. 

I have an eye but I have no head. N.edi.. 
I have a head but I have no eye. nn. 
I have ears but I cannot hear. 



Corn. 



What can you hear but not see? wma. 
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mother 
twitter 
darkness 
returns 



The day is over. 

The sun is behind the hill. 

The baby birds twitter in the nest. 

Mother hen has her little chicks under 

her wings. 
The bees have left the flowers. 
Darkness falls over everything. 
It is time to go to bed. 
Sleep, little birds and bees. 
Sleep, little chicks, under mother's wing. 
We, too, will sleep until the sun returns. 
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I have something in my pocket. 

You never can guess what it is. 

Tell me something about it. 

It is little and it is round. 

Is it a ring? 'No, it is not. 

Is it a marble ? 

'No, it is not a marble. 

Where did you get it? 

I found it in my pocket. 

Oh, you never can guess it! 

Well, what is it? 

It is a little round hole. 





Blending Drill 




hungry 


longer 


foxes 


grapes 


angry 


stronger 


boxes 


capes 


dinner 


lender 


taste 


shade 


winner 


fender 


haste 


shady 
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Mabel 



closet table 



softly 



sofa 




Mabel and ^el\ play " hide and seek." 

Nell shuts her eyes. 

Mabel hides in the closet. 

!N"ell says, "One, two, three, I am 

looking for thee." 
"Coo, coo," says Mabel very softly. 
Nell looks under the table. 
She looks behind the sofa. 
Where can Mabel be? 
"Coo, coo," Mabel says again. 
" Oh, there you are, in the closet. Let 

me hide now." 
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Two hungry foxes 

saw grapes up in 

a tree. 
" What fine grapes I " 

said one. 
"I think I have not 

seen such ripe 

grapes before. 
I will have some while I rest here. 
How good they will taste!" 
So he jumped and jumped and jumped. 
He could not get one grape. 
"Why don't you get the grapes?" said 

the other fox. 
"They are too green for me," said the 

first fox. "I jumped just for fun." 
And off he ran. 
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Mrs. pretty singer caw saw 

The fox ran into the 

woods. 
He saw a crow up in 

a tree. 
She had a bit of chees(> 
The crow was black as black could be. 
She saw the fox. 
He saw the cheese. 
He was still hungry. 
"Cheese is as good as grajpes," said he. 
"I will have that cheese. 
It will taste good. 
I will get it for my dinner." 
Then the fox said to the crow, 
"How do you do, Mrs. Crow? 
I am glad to see you. 
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How pretty you are. 

lio bird in the woods is as pretty as you. 

You are so big and black. 

Do you sing, Mrs. Crow? 

Such a fine bird must be a fine singer, 

too. 
How I wish you would sing to me." 
" Caw, caw, caw," sang the crow, 
Down fell the cheese. 
The fox was no longer hungry. 
He did not jump for his dinner that time. 



yonder baker who 

Goosey, goosey gander, 
Who stands yonder? 
Little Betsey Baker, 
Take her up and shake her. 
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corner monkey beside awoke 




The shop window was full of toys. 
A wax doll sat in the middle. 
Beside her stood a horse on wheels. 
In one corner was a monkey that could 

run up a stick. 
In another corner were six little rabbits. 
There were whips, bats, balls, and tools. 
A ladj who was passing saw the toys. 
She went into the shop to buy one for 

her little sick boy. 
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She chose a white rabbit with pink eyes. 
She put the rabbit in her muff. 
The toy rabbit slept all the way home. 
When it awoke, it saw the sick boy. 
He was asleep in bed. 
His mother put the rabbit on the bed 

beside him. It kept very still. 
When the boy awoke he saw the rabbit. 
"Pretty bunny," he said, "where did 

you come from?" 
He took it in his arms, and fell asleep 

once more. 
The toy rabbit did not shut its eyes. 
It kept them wide open until morning. 
Then the little boy was better. 
"I am so much better. Mamma," he said. 
"I think bunny is a good nurse." 
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Write the name of. a red flower. 
Write the name of a yellow flower. 
Write the name of a blue flower. 
Write the name of a white flower. 
IS'ame a tree that is always green. 
IS'ame a tree that has sweet sap. 
[N'ame something that lives in a tree. 
Name something that grows on a tree. 
[N'ame something that hops in the grass. 
I^ame a bird that comes in the spring. 



23 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 




view tiger lily violet buttercup honey 

If you could be a flower, 

what would you be ? 

I would be a buttercup, 
A pretty yellow buttercup. 
Growing in the grass. 

I would be red clover, 

The wild bee would fly over. 
And sip my honey up. 

I would be a lily, 
A spotted tiger lily, 
Upon a waving stem.. 

I'd be the sweetest flower of all, 

The little violet blue. 
Down in a shady wood I'd live. 

Half hidden from your view. 
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MEMORY GEMS 



Kind words are like sunbeams, 
That sparkle as they fall; 

And loving smiles are sunbeams, 
A light of joy to all selected. 

A little child may have a happy hand, 
Full of kind deeds 
For many needs. — selected. 



To THE Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 
lessons until the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 
been developed in the phonic drill. See Phonic Facts for 
Seventh Month or Division. 
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Which is the way to London town? 
To London town. 
To London town. 

One foot upj the other foot down, 
And that is the way 
To London town. 





Blending Drill 


yonder 


wad 


wand goes caper 


yes 


wash 


sw^amp going paper 


take 


bake 


chopped rocked 


taker 


baker 


picked rolled 


taken 


baked 


studied played 
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windmill 
miller 
baker 
blow 



Blow, wind, blow, and go, mill, go! 
So the miller may grind his corn; 

That tlie baker may take it, 

And into rolls make it. 
And send us some hot in the morn. 



How many days has my baby for play ? 

Saturday, Sunday, Monday, 
Tuesday, "Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, 

Saturday, Sunday, Monday. 

How many days are in a week? 
How many weeks are in a month? 
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Shall I tell you what six little boys did ? 
James played marbles. 






^m^. 



John chopped kindling. 



Henry picked up sticks. 





Harry ran on an errand. 



Willie fished in the brook. 





Charlie raked the yard. 
Which boys helped mother ? 
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Shall I tell you what six little girls did? 
Nelly rolled hoop. 





Mary studied her lesson. 



Hattie rocked the baby. 





Sarah baked mud pies. 



Fanny washed the dishes. 





Ella jumped rope. 



Which girls played? 
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goes paper steeple 
Oh, Jack, what are you 

doing ? 
I am flying my kite. 
See how pretty it is! 

It is made of red, white, and blue paper. 

It is very pretty. Did you make it? 

[N'o, !N"ed, grandpa made it for me. 

May I help you fly your kite. Jack? 

Yes, [N'ed, you may hold it while I run. 

Let go now. Up it goes. 

Isn't that fine? 

I like to watch it. 

How it tugs at the string I 

It is like a speck in the sky. 

It is far beyond the steeple. 




I wish this string was a mile long. 

80 
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looked word never very father's 




Ding dong! ding dong! 
I'll sing you a song. 
'Tis about a little bird; 

He sat upon a tree, 

And lie sang to me, 
And I never spoke a word. 

Ding dong ! ding dong ! 

I'll sing you a song. 

'Tis about a little mouse; 
He looked very cunning. 
As I saw him running, 

About my father's house. 
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Blending Drill 
fttniiy carry 
Hunny Harry 
(lay hay 
may sav 




ear 

dear 

near 

eat 

meat 

beat 



stain 

gain 

laid 

afraid 

tail 

sail 

pail 



Harry likes to play showman. 
^^Come to my show^ girls/^ he says. 
^^SeOj I have some wild beasts. 
You need not be afraid. 
I will not let them eat you. 
This is a mother lion. 
These are three baby Hons. 
See them crouch and spring. 
Sometimes they growl and scratch." 
" Oh, Harry, how funny you are ! 
That is our cat and her kittens." 
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want funny tail ears carry 

Oh, Joe, you funny dog! 
Why did you wake up 

from youj" nap? 
Why do you wag your 
tail, and make your 
ears stand up ? 
Why don't you lie down and sleep? 
You think I am going out. 
You want to go with me, do you? 
Well, old dog, come along. 
You may carry this basket for me. 





If you could fly up to the sky, 
What would you go to see? 
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Good night, 

Sleep tightj 

Wake up bright 

In the morning light, 

To do what's right, 

With all your might. 



Do your best, your very best, 

And do it every day; 
Little boys and little girls. 

That is the wisest way.— selected. 



eight 


speak 


field 


boat 


weight 


beam 


yield 


goat 


high 


face 


head 


like 


bright 


lace 


breast 


liking 


light 


place 


feather 


liked 


night 


grace 


weather 


liker 
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hay 



eats 



nothing does water 




This little cow eats grass, 
This little cow eats hay. 
This little cow drinks water, 
This little cow runs away. 
This little cow does nothing 
But just lie down all day; 
We'll whip her. 

— From Chinese Mother Goose Rhymes: Bevell. 
35 
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leaf 



remember 
forgotten 



coat 
cover 



April 
Alice 




^^ Rock-a-bye^ baby^ 

On the tree top ! 
When the wind blows. 
The cradle will rock. '^ 
^^ 0, ho ! I think that^s a silly song. 
I have never seen babies in tree tops. '' 
^^ Haven^t you, N^ed ? Come with me. 
Ill tell you about many babies up in 
the tree tops. 
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Do you see that nest in the apple tree ? 

Do you remember seeing the pretty 
baby robins last spring?" 

"I remember now, Alice; I had for- 
gotten about them." 

"See all those brown buds. 

They are cradles. 

Leaf babies are in some of the cradles. 

Flower babies are in others. 

They sleep while Jack Frost is here. 

The brown coats cover them and 
keep the cold away. 

All winter long the winds rock them. 

When March winds are over and 
April showers fall, they peep out." 

"I did not think of the buds, Ahce. 

It is not a silly song, after all." 
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head face speak night 

I see something that has hands 
but no feet. 

It has a face but no head. 

It holds its hands before its 
face. 

One hand is short, and the other 
is long. 

It cannot speak, but it tells 
something. 

We have one at home. 

It tells me when to go to school. 

At night. Mamma looks at it, and says, 

" Come, little boy, the sandman is here. " 

Then I give Papa and Mamma a good- 
night kiss. 

This is a riddle. Tell it if you can. 
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Wee Willie Winkie 

Runs through the town, 
Upstairs and downstairs, 

In his night gown, 
Tapping at the window. 

Crying at the lock, 
"Are the children in. their beds ? 

For it's now eight o'clock." 



April! April! are you here? 

Oh, how fresh the wind is blowing I 
See! the sky is bright and clear, 

Oh, how green the grass is growing! 
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day beam field waking lambs 

The sun wakes 

me in the 

morning. 
It shines on my 

face. 

It says, "Good morning" to me. 
I say, " Thank you, kind sun, for waking 

me. 
I like your bright warm sunshine. 
Shine on the flowers and wake them up. 
Shine on the little birds in the nest. 
Shine on the bees and butterflies. 
Shine on the lambs in the field. 
Shine in my heart. 
Then I will be a sunbeam. 
I will be Mamma's sunbeam to-day." 
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I'm a pretty little thing, 
Always coming with the spring; 
In the meadows green I'm found, 
Peeping just above the ground, 
And my stalk is covered flat 
With a white and yellow hat ! 



-From Song Echoes from Child Landj by permission 
of Oliver Ditson Company, owners of the copyright. 







Blending Drill 


they 


tease 


dead 


great piece 


gray 


please 


ready 


break pieces 


once 


twice 


frighten 
41 
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The little stars came out to see 
Where their dear mother moon might be. 
They twinkled for her all the night, 
But not once did she come in sight. 
Little stars, bright stars. 

Looking for the moon, ;. 
Do not cry, little stars. 
She'll be back soon. 

Again the stars came out to see 
Where their dear mother moon might be. 
They found her looking thin but bright, 
And sang together at the sight. 
Mother moon, dear moon. 

Have you come to stay? -^*- 
Shine with us, mother moon, 
Till the morning gray. 
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door 



wolf 



first 



once 



houses 




Once upon a time three little pigs made 

houses for themselves. 
The first little pig made a house of hay. 
When it was done, she sat down to rest. 
Soon a wolf came to the door. 
"Let me in, little pig, let me in." 
"Oh, no," said the pig, "I will not let 

you in." 
" Then," said the wolf, " I'll huff and I'll 

puff and I'll blow your house away." 
So he did, and ate up the little pig. 
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second 


window please 


pieces 
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The second little pig made her house 

of twigs. 
When it was done, she sat down to 

rest at the window. 
Soon the wolf came to her door. 
"Let me in, little pig, please do." 
"No indeed," said the pig, "I will not 

let you in." 
"Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll 

blow your house to pieces." 
So he did, and ate up the little pig. 
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Now the third little pig made her 

house of bricks. 
Soon the wolf rapped at her door. 
" Little pig, little pig, let me come in." 
" IS'o, no, I will not," said the pig. 
" Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow 

your house down," said the wolf 
So he huffed and he puffed, but he 

could not blow the house down. 
He must think of some other plan to 

get this little pig. 
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The next day he came again to the 

little pig's house. 
"My dear pig," said the wolf, "I know 

where there are some nice turnips. 

I think you would like some." 
"Yes, I would," said the pig; "where 

are they?" 
"In Mr. Smith's field. 
Go with me to-morrow morning at six 

o'clock to get some." 
The next morning the little pig went 

to the field at five o'clock. 
She was home long before the wolf came. 
"Are you ready, little pig? " said the wolf. 
"Yes," said the pig, "I was ready long ago. 
I couldn't wait for you. 
I went alone and have just come back." 
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The next day he came again. 

"Dear little pig," said he, "I saw some 
fine apples on a tree, yesterday. 

Wait for me to-morrow morning, and 
I'll help you get some." 

In the morning she 
ran off and got 
the apples. 

She was almost 
home when the 
wolf came. 

He ran along cry- 
ing, " Wait for me. I want an apple." 

"Here is one," said the httle pig, toss- 
ing an apple far beyond him. 

As he turned to pick it up, she slipped 
into the house and locked the door. 
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The next day he came again. 

"I have come to invite you to the 

. fair," he said. "Will you go?" 
" When shall we start ? " said the pig. 
"I will come for you after dinner," 

said the wolf. 
But the little 

pig went alone 

before dinner. 
She was . going 

home with a 

churn when she saw the wolf coming. 
She hid in the churn. 
It rolled down hill. 
The wolf had a great fright. 

want almost to-morrow yesterday 

invite fright chimney once 
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He did not know what it was. 

He ran home at once. 

Then he went to the little pig's house, to 

tell her how frightened he had been. 
"It was a churn," said the pig. 
"I was in it when it rolled down the hill." 
"I will eat you for that," said the wolf 
"I shall get down the chimney." 
Then the pig made a big fire in the 

fireplace. 
The wolf fell into it and was burned up. 
The little pig lived happy ever after. 
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MEMORY GEM 

Buttercups and daisies — 

Oh! the pretty flowers! 
Coming ere the springtime, 

To tell of sunny hours. 
While the trees are leafless, 

While the fields are bare. 
Buttercups and daisies 

Spring up everywhere. 



— Mart Howitt. 



To THE Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 
lessons until the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 
been developed in the phonic drill. See Plionic Facts for 
Eiglith Month or Division in Teacher's Manual. 
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Come, my children, come away, 
For the sun shines bright to-day: 
Bring the hoop and bring the ball, 
Come with happy faces all; 
Let us make a merry ring, 
Talk and laugh and dance and sing; 
Get your hats and come away. 
For it is a pleasant day. 

Blending Drill 
saw fall edge warm 

caw stall sedge want 

walk shawl dew happiest 

talk crawl flew velvety 



large 
charge 
canary 
delighted 
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butterflies among feelers flew 

Butterflies are pretty things. 
They fly among the flowers. 
They look like flying flowers. 
One day a butterfly lit on my hand. 
I could see its colors very well. 
'I stood very still. 
I did not wish it to fly away. 
When it shut its wings I could 

see the under side. 
It had two long feelers^ 
It had six slender legs. 
Its eyes were very bright. 
After a while it flew away. 
I could see it 

among the 

flowers. 
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Away goes the butterfly, 
To catch it I will never try; 
The butterfly's about to light; 
I would not have it if I might. 

— From Chinese Mother Ooose Rhymes : Eevell. 




Mary had a pretty bird, 

Feathers bright and yellow. 

Slender legs — upon my word 
He was a pretty fellow. 

The sweetest notes he always sung, 
Which much delighted Mary ; 

And near the cage she'd ever sit 
To hear her own canary. 
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There was a crow upon a tree, 
And close by was another. 

"Caw," said the crow upon the tree, 
And "Caw, caw," said the other. 

I saw the crows and they saw me. 

And what they did I'll tell to thee. 

The first black crow upon the tree 

Said softly to the other, 
"I think there's some one watching me. 

Let's fly away, my brother." 
And so they slowly flapped away. 
And I saw them no more that day. 
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warm called 



once 




"April showers 

Bring May flowers." 

April is a spring 
month. 

It is a time of swell- 
ing buds. 

It is called the month of showers. 

The south wind blows and the warm 
rain falls. 

The wind blows the old leaves away. 

It says, " Where are you, Pussy Willow ? 

Put on your gray fur bonnet." 

The rain says, "Wake up, pretty 
flowers, Spring is coming." 

The brooks are fi'ee once more. 

They sing about the coming spring. 
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fairy 



break 



Children, blow 

The merry bubbles, 
Watch them grow 

And float away. 

See the colors. 

Shining colors, 
Softly o'er 

The bubbles play. 

Dancing bubbles. 

Fairy bubbles, 
At a touch 

They break in spray. 




"I cannot do everything; 
]^ut still I can do something." 
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visitor paws shawl walked curled 

Mj kitten followed me to school one day. 
Miss Grey said, " Kitty is our visitor. 
We must be very 

kind to her." 
Kitty walked about 

the room. 
She looked out 

of the window. 
Miss Grey laid a shawl on a table. 
After a while Kitty found the shawl. 
She curled up on it and went to sleep. 
While she was asleep, Miss Grey told 

us about her paws. 
We saw the soft pads and the sharp 

claws. We counted her toes. 
How many do you think there were? 
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another overflow highest largest 

One step and then another, 
And the longest walk is ended. 
One stitch and then another, 
And the largest rent is mended. 
One brick and then another, 
And the highest wall is made. 
One flake and then another. 
And the deepest snow is laid. 



" A man of words and not of deeds. 
Is like a garden full of weeds ; 
For when the weeds begin to grow. 
Then doth the garden overflow." 



What lessons do you have in school? 
Which lesson do you like the best? 
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know meow paws wall walk 

comb tongue claws small large 




"How it rains! We cannot go out. 

Let us play games. 

I know a fine game." 

"What is it, Tom? Do tell us." 

"It's a guessing game. 

I'll play I'm an animal. 

I'll tell all about myself. 

You may guess what I am." 

"Oh, yes, Tom, that will be fun." 

"I have four legs and four paws. 
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I have a smooth, wet tongue. 

I have coarse hair on my body. 

I can track my master. 

I smell his footsteps. 

I like bones. Sometimes I hide them." 

"I know! I know! a dog!" 

"That's right. It's your turn, ]S"ell." 

"Let me think. I have a long head. 

I have soft, velvety lips. 

I am large. I like to run fast. 

I have one toe on each foot. 

I walk on the edge of my toenail. 

I have long hair on ray neck. 

I have a short tail with long hair on it. 

I eat hay and oats." 

"Is it a horse?" 

"Yes, John, you're right. 

It's your turn now." 
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"I know a hard one. I am small. 
My eyes are like black beads. 
There is soft, gray fur 

on my body. 
There is no fur on my 

long tail. 
I like cheese. 
I live in a hole in the 

wall." 
"I know that. It's a 

mouse. 
That wasn't hard. It's 

your turn, Ben." 
"I sleep in the daytime. 

I hunt at night. 
I can see well at night. 
My feet have pads so I can walk softly. 
I have little pockets on my feet. 
I draw my claws into them. 
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I sharpen my claws on trees. 

My coat is of soft, thick fur. 

I do not like to get it wet. 

I wash and- comb it every day. 

I carry a. comb and brush on my tongue. 

I do not like dogs." 

" Me-ow, me-bw, me-ow ! 

Is that right, Ben? 

What a fine game ! " 







Blending Drill 






caw 


aider 


war 


dew 


fruit 


claw 


alter ! 


warm 


mew 


suit 


lawn 


also i 


warn 


flew 


juice 


dawn 


almost 


ward 


stew 


musi( 


wear 


worm 


four 


beauty 




tear 


word 


fourth 


beautiful 


bear 


worth 


earlv 


beautifully 


pear 


world 


earth 


wonderfully 



62 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



feathers snowbird oriole solemn 





If you could be a bird, what would 
you be? 

Would you be a robin 
with russet red breast ? 

Or would you be a blue- 
bird in blue feathers 
dressed ? 
Would you sit on a tree 
like the solemn black 

crow? 

Or would you be a snow- 

■^^^fg^^^ bird and fly with the 

snow? 

Would you swing in 

the elm as an oriole 

Or would you fly as a lark 
>mr^i^ at the dawn of the day ? 
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SOMETHING TO ANSWER 

What is your name ? 

Where do you live ? 

What day of the week is this ? 

What month is this ? 

How many days in a week ? 

How many days in a school week ? 

How old are you ? 

When is your birthday? 

How many brothers have you ? 

How many sisters have you ? 

At what time in the morning do you 

start for school ? 
Have you ever been tardy? 
What do you learn to do in school ? 
What is your teacher's name ? 
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Winter has gone. 

It is spring now. 

I can see the blue sky. 

I went into the woods yesterday. 

It was warm in the sunshine. 

I saw some pretty green moss. 

I called to the flowers. 

I said, "Wake up, pretty flowers. 

Shake out your tender green leaves. 

Hold up your pretty silk dresses. 

I wish to see you." 

I think the warm sunshine called them. 

A crow was on a tree. 

It said, "Caw, caw," and flew away. 
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friends 



alder 



shawl 



wears 




I think the brook is glad spring is here. 

It sings such a happy song. 

It is glad to see its friends again. 

The leaf babies are waking up. 

They have been asleep all winter. 

The winds have rocked them. 

Pussy Willow is out. 

All the children are glad to see her. 

She wears her fur hood. 

Birds and bees are here. 

"Alder by the river 

Shakes out her powdery curls." 

The world is growing beautiful 

For little boys and girls. 
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wan 



shelf 




A mouse wanted to make a nest. 
She ran upon a shelf in the attic. 
Big bottles were lying there in a row. 
"This is just the place for my nest," 

said the mouse. 
She dragged pieces of paper and cloth 

into a bottle. 
She filled the bottle with the pieces. 
In the middle of the pieces she made 

her nest. 
In the nest there were five baby mice. 
Was not that a strange place for a nest ? 
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A robin's nest was hidden under the 
leaves on the tree. 

There were three baby robins in the nest. 

They were all alone. 

Mother Robin had gone to market. 

"Stop pushing me," said Speck. 

"You take up too much room," said 
Fleck. 

"Oh dear," said baby Sweet to her- 
self, "I wish Mamma would come." 

Just then something happened. 

The babies heard a strange sound. 
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It was pitter, patter, pitter, patter, pit. 

There was no fussing after that. 

All three babies cuddled down and 
wished for mother. 

Just then she came home to the nest. 

She carried the dinner in her bill. 

How wide the babies' mouths opened! 

How good the dinner tasted! 

"Listen to the music, babies," she said. 

"Listen to the music of the rain." 

"Is that rain?" said all three. 

" We thought it was something dread- 
ful, and we were afraid." 



Robin Redbreast's here again, 
Singing in the April rain, 
Watch him hop across the lawn, 
He's astir from early dawn. 
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saucer 



warm 



mew 



A kitten sat beside a wall. 

Every little while it said, "Mew! Mew!" 

The poor little kitten was hungry. 

It did not know where to find food. 

Soon a boy came along with a pail of milk. 

He looked like a kind boy. 

When kitty saw him, she gave a loud 

mew, and. the boy stopped. 
"Poor kitty!" he said. "Are you 

hungry ? 
Are you asking me to feed you? 
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I wish I had a saucer. 

I would give you some milk." 

He looked all around. 

Soon he saw a hollow place in a stone 

of the sidewalk. 
"Come, kitty, kitty," he said. 
"Here is a saucer for you." 
He put some milk from his pail into the 

hollow place. 
Kitty ran to it, and lapped it up. 
Then she began to purr. 
She washed her face, and stretched 

herself in the warm sunshine. 



I like little pussy, her coat is so warm, 

And if I don't hurt her she'll do me no harm; 

So I'll not pull her tail, nor drive her away. 

But pussy and I very gently will play. 
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bright light voice shining 

Why blows the breeze so sweet? 
It plays among the flowers 
That blossom at your feet. 

Why bloom the flowers so fair? 
They love the shining sun, 
And in his beauty share. 

Why shines the sun so bright? 
It hears the voice of God, 
Saying, "Let there be light." 



When wake the violets. Winter dies; 
When sprout the elm-buds. Spring 



IS near; 



When lilacs blossom. Summer cries, 
"Bud, little roses! Spring is here!" 



— O. W. Holmes. 
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I am taking Harry's 

dinner to him. 
It is in this basket. 
He forgot it this 

morning. 
He goes to school 

every day. 
I don't know why he goes. 
There are no bones in school. 
I have smelled all around, but have 

never found any. 
There are only desks and black walls. 
Harry sits at a desk and looks at a book. 
Sometimes he stands at the wall. 
He makes white marks on it. 
When the children march, I bark. 
Good-by. I must hurry. 
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Charlie likes to ride 

on horseback. 
When he was a very 

little boy he rode 

a funny horse. 
It was papa's foot. 
Papa held his hands so that he could 

not fall off. 
This horse went bumpity-bump. 
]^ow he is too big for papa's foot. 
He has a rocking horse. 
The name of this horse is Billy. 
Billy never runs away. 
He is never lame. He never kicks. 
Charlie jumps on his back and away 

he goes. 
Eockity-rock, rockity-rock, goes Billy. 
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Charlie has a Uttle kitty. 

Once he took kitty for a ride on Billy. 

Kitty did not like to ride. 

She said, " Meow ! Let me go. I do not 

like to ride. I like to walk." 
Mary is Charlie's little sister. 
She likes to ride. 

He holds her as she sits on Billy's back. 
He says, " Be very careful, Billy, do not 

run too fast. 
Little sister must not fall off." 
When Charlie is older he will have a 

live horse. 
Then he will trot, trot, trot, down the 

street. 
What fine times he will have ! 
Do you ever ride on horseback? 
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MEMORY GEM 



Flag of our country brave, 
Red, white, and blue, 

We love to watch thee wave; 
Our love is true. 

Oh ! let us loudly sing ! 

Loud let our praises ring. 

Praise to this noble thing. 



Red, white, and blue. 



— Selectbd, 



To THE Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 
lessons until the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 
been developed in the phonic drill. See Phonic Facts for 
Ninth Monthr or Division. 
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Blending Drill 




queer 


square 


squeal 


first 


queen 


squire 


quickly 


second 


quack 


squirrel 


quiet 


third 


weigh 


pipes 




twinkling 


weight 


wipes 




sprinkling 


freight 


stripes 




sparkling 


though 


earth 




chanced 


thought 


learn 




danced 


through 


heard 




glanced 




A cent is a small coin. 

What can you buy with a cent? 

A dime is ten cents. 

If you had a dime, what could you buy ? 
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This is a prism. 

It is a piece of glass. 

It has three sides. 

A wonderful thing happens when the 

sun shines through it. 
Beautiful colors come into sight. 
They dance on the wall. They shine 

on the floor or on our clothes. 
We call them color fairies. 
Red is the first fairy. Apples are red. 
Clouds at sunset are red. 
Sometimes little girls' dresses are red. 
Orange is the second fairy. 
Think of a fruit that is this color. 
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Yellow, the third fairy, hves in yellow 
sun, yellow gold, yellow flowers. 

The fourth fairy lives in green grass. 

The fifth fairy is in the blue sky. 

Yiolet is the sixth fairy. 

Some flowers are violet color. 

Wherever we look in earth or sky we 
see these fairies. 

We see all the colors in the rainbow. 

Look for it in the sky after the rain. 




" My heart leaps up when I behold 
A rainbow in the sky." 
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AMERICA 

My country J 'tis of tliee, 
I Swoet laiKl of* Lil)oi'ty! 
Of thee I sing ; 
Land where our fathers died, 
Land of the Pilgrims' pride. 
From every mountain side 
Let Freedom ring! 

— Samuel F. Smith. 
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I see you, little stars, 

I see you in the night; 
You shine far, far above me, 

With your pretty, twinkling light. 

Where are you in the daytime? 

I've looked for you in vain. 
Only when the darkness falls 

Do you shine out again. 

How many stars there are ! 
All night long they twinkle in the sky. 
Who can tell where the stars are in the 
daytime ? 
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square spangled once hurrah 

There are stars on our flag. 

Can you count them? 

They are white stars on a blue square. 

There is a star for every state. 

Do you know the name of your state ? 

Our flag has stripes, too. 

The stripes are red and white. 

Who can count them? 

Our flag is red, white, and bliie. 

Red says, "Be brave." 

White says, "Be pure." 

Blue says, "Be true." 
We will be brave, and pure, and true. 
We love our flag. 
We love to see it wave. 



How beautiful it is ! 
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It is the star spangled banner. 
Our flag is called 

"The Stars and Stripes." 
Hurrah for "The Stars and Stripes!" 
Who made the first flag? 
Where have you seen the flag? 
Is there one on your schoolhouse? 



We will hail our flag so true, 

In a hearty manner, 
Hail the red and white and blue 

On our fair banner. 
See it waving in our sight, 
O'er this western land so bright, 
Always standing for the right. 

Loud, cheer our banner! 



— From Motion Sonos by Mabel L. Pray. 
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One warm day last summer I threw 

myself on the grass. 
I saw beautiful white clouds in the sky. 
I thought that it would be fun to ride 

on a cloud. 
I wondered how the earth would look. 
I was gently lifted high into the air. 
"Oh, dear, I shall fall!" I said; but I 

did not fall. 
I was riding on a soft, white cloud. 
I could see our house and the garden. 
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I could see the church and the steeple. 
I saw the roofs of the houses. 
The woods looked like a green carpet. 
I could not see the tree trunks. 
The river looked like a silver ribbon. 
Far, far away we flew, higher than a 

kite could fly. 
I said, "How shall I get home again? 

Mamma will want her little boy." 
I tried to jump from the cloud, and 

found myself sitting on the grass. 
I had been asleep all the time. 
I ran quickly into the house. 
"Oh, Mamma," I said, "I am so glad 

to see you! It is so nice to be at 

home again!" 
I told Mamma about my dream. 
She was glad it was not true. So was I. 
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does heart know beauty blithe 

We have a little baby at home. 
We love her dearly. 
How tall is the baby? 
Papa says she is as high as his heart. 
How much does she weigh? 
I don't know, but my Mamma says she 
is worth her weight in gold. 

Baby, what does the robin say? 

Do you hear his evening song? 
He sits and sings his sunset lay 

With a heart all blithe and strong. 
He sings, " Good night, my baby dear, 
Sleep ^oft, sleep well, and do not fear, 
For somehow I know as I sit and sing. 
That God takes care of everything." 

— From Our Baby, by permission of Am. Tbact Co. 
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crooked 
together 



sixpence 



caught 



against 
bought 




There was a crooked man, 
And he went a crooked mile 

He found a crooked sixpence 
Against a crooked stile. 



He bought a crooked cat, 

Which caught a crooked mouse ; 
And they all lived together 

In a little crooked house. 
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Two little dogs 

Sat by the fire, 

Over a fender of 
coal dust. 

Said one little 
dog 

To the other lit- 
tle dogj 

" If you won^t bark, why, I must.'' 




Blending Drill 



laugh 

laughing 

laughed 

happily 
merrily 

gentle 
gently 



crumb 
thumb 
climb 

remember 
September 

babies 
fairies 



bought 

brought 

thought 

listen 
fasten 

succeed 
danced 



caught 

naughty 

daughter 

often 
soften 

against 
clothes 
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often 



foreign 




I often sit and wish that I 
Could be a kite up in the sky, 
And ride upon the breeze, and go 
Whatever way it chanced to blow ; 
Then I could look beyond the town, 
And see the river winding down, 
And follow all the ships that sail 
Like me before the merry gale. 
Until at last with them I came 
To some place with a foreign name. 

— Frank Dempsteb Shebhan. 
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heard 
crumbs 



I heard a queer noise last night. 

It woke me out of sleep. 

I did not dare sit up in bed. 

I pulled the clothes over my head and 

lay quietly. 
I tried to think what it could be. 
I thought it might be a tiger. 
Then I thought it might be the lion 

out of my picture book. 
Oh, dear, if papa would only come 

with his gun ! 
After a while I peeped out. 
What do you think I saw ? 
It was a little mouse on the chair. 
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My jacket was on that chair. 

The mouse was at my jacket. 

It sat on its hind legs like a squirrel. 

It was eating crumbs out of my pocket. 

I sat up in bed, and laughed out loud. 

How quickly that mouse jumped ! 

It was out of sight in a twinkling. 




Three little kittens were lost one day. 

" Meow," said one. " Meow," said two. 

" Meow," said kitten three. 

" Where is mamma ? " 

" Where is mamma ? " 

" Oh, there is mamma ! " said the three. 
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Do look at my new wheel. 

Is it not a pretty one ? 

I have named it " Traveller." 

That is a good name for a wheel. 

It was papa's birthday gift to me. 

How glad I was when the express 

brought it home. 
I jumped on it at once and tried to 

ride, but I quickly fell off. 
Papa laughed at me. He said, 
" If at first you don't succeed, 
Try, try again." 
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That is a very good rule to follow. 

Do you not think it is ? 

I did try again and again. 

I do not fall off at all now. 

I can ride quite well. 

When mamma wishes me to go to the 

village, I jump on "Traveller," and 

am off in a twinkling. 
How quickly the errand is done! 
I often ride early in the morning. 
Sometimes papa rides with me. 
Sometimes I pretend that "Traveller" 

has wings, and that I am flying 

swiftly through the air. 
I think my wheel must know how I 

feel, for it goes fast or slow as I 

wish to go. 
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A naughty kid strayed from home. 

It ran quite out of sight. 

Soon it met a big wolf 

" Oh ! " cried the kid, " what shall I do ? 

I fear this wolf will eat me." 

" Yes," laughed the wolf, showing his 

big white teeth. 
"That is just what I mean to do." 
"Don't eat me just now," begged the 

kid. "Let us have some fun first. 
If you will sing, I will dance." 
So the fun began. 
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"What beautiful music!" cried the kid. 
"Could you sing a little faster?" 
"Yes," said the .wolf, "I will sing 

faster." 
"I have never 

heard such 

fine music," 

said the kid. 
" Could you 

sing louder? 

I should like to dance once more." 
"Yery well," said the wolf, "I will 

sing a little louder." 
JS'ow the sheep dogs heard the music. 
"Oh, kind wolf, I hear the dogs quite 

near," cried the kid. 
"Hurry! hurry! run for your life! 
Another day we will finish." 
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"I'll remember," said the wolf, as he 

sprang out of sight. 
A few days after 1;he wolf saw the 

kid again. i^ "^^Ml 

It was on the edge W^^^^^t^^^^^ 

of a steep rock, 

where he could 

not climb. 
" Come down and 

finish our dance," said the wolf 
"Oh, no! good wolf," said the kid. "I 

do not feel like dancing to-day." 
"Then come down and visit with me 

while we eat," said the wolf "The 

grass is very sweet and fi:*esh." 
"Thank you," said the kid. 
"If I went down there, I fear I should 

not eat much grass. 
I do not wish to be caught twice." 
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Once upon a time a woman went to 
hire some one to tend her flocks. 

On her way, she met a bear. 

"Where are you going?" asked the bear. 

" I'm looking for a herdsman," said the 
woman. 

" Do you know where I can find one ? " 

" Why not take me ? " asked the bear. 

" Well, why not ? " said the woman. 

"Can you call the flock? Let me 
hear you call." 
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" Ow I ow ! " growled the bear. 

"JS'o, no," said the woman, "I won't 

have you," and she went on. 
Soon she met a wolf. 
"Where are you going?" asked the 

wolf. 
" I'm looking for a herdsman," said the 

woman. 
" Why not take me ? " asked the wolf. 
" Yes," said the woman, " if you can call 

the flock. Let me hear you call." 
" Ugh ! ugh ! " said the wolf 
"IN'o, no," said the woman, "I won't 

have you," and she went on. 
After a time she met a fox. 
" Where are you going ? " asked the fox. 
" I'm looking for a herdsman," said the 

woman. 
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" How would I do ? " asked the fox! 
" Can you call the flock ? Let me hear 

you call." 
'''' Dil-dal-oh-lum^'' sang the fox, in a 

fine, clear voice. 
"Yes, you'll do," said the woman. 
So the fox became the herdsman. 
The first day he ate all the goats. 
The next day he ate all the sheep. 
When he came home, the woman was 

churning. 
She asked him how the flocks were. 
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"Oh," said the fox, "they are out in 

the woods." 
When the fox * said this, the woman 

ran out to look at them. 
While she was gone, the fox crept into 

the churn and ate up the cream. 
When the woman came back, she was 

very angry. 
She threw what was left of the cream 

at the fox as he ran off. 
It fell on his tail. That is why the 

fox has a white tip on his tail. 



The rainbow comes and goes, 
And lovely is the rose.- 
The moon doth with delight 
Look round her when the heavens are bare. 
Waters on a starry night 
Are beautiful and fair. 

WOBDSWOBTH. 
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MEMORY GEM 

For flowers that bloom about our feet, 
For tender grass, so fresh, so sweet, 
For song of bird and hum of bee. 
For all things fair we have or see, — 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 

For blue of stream and blue of sky, 
For pleasant shade of branches high, 
For fragrant air and cooling breeze, 
For beauty of the blooming trees, — 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 



— Selected. 



To THE Teacher. — Do not attempt the reading of these 
lessons nntil the phonic facts illustrated on each page have 
•been developed in the phonic drill. See Phonic Facts for 
Tenth Month or Division. 
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flashing listen warmth tries 

flickering fairies murmur builds 

There is a fireplace in Mary's house. 
When the evening is cool, papa builds 

a fire there. 
Mary sits by the fire. 
She holds out her hands to feel the 

warmth. 
Pussy sits beside her. 
Mary likes the flashing, flickering light. 
She likes the rusliing and roaring of 

the flames. 
She tries to count the sparks as they 

fly- 

"Listen," she says, "the fire talks to 

me! 
It tells me fairy stories. 
It tells me of the fairies of the wood.- 
I can see them dancing in the light." 
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When I sit before the fire 
Watching flame, and smoke, and spark, 
Fairy folk I seem to see. 
Dancing in and out the dark. 

In the rushing of the fire, 
I can hear them murmur low; 
Fairy tales they're telling me, 
Fairy tales of long ago. 



sunny 


author 


learned palace 


money 


diseases 


country city 


grocer 


early 


rippled orphan 




carpenter 


chattered 
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WHAT MEN DO 

A farmer ploughs the land and sows 

the field. 
A carpenter builds houses. 
A shoemaker makes boots and shoes. 
A baker makes bread, cake, and pies. 
A grocer sells many kinds of food. 
A tailor makes men's clothing. 
A doctor cures diseases. 
A shepherd tends sheep. 
An author writes books. 
An artist makes beautiful pictures. 
What will you be when you grow up? 
Whatever you do, do it well. 

Even a child is known by his doings, 
whether his work be pure and whether 
it be right. 

— The Bible.' 
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Did you ever see a honey-bee ? 
Where do honey-bees live? 
Where do they fly? 
What do they get from the flowers? 
Why is the bee such a dusty fellow? 
What does he do with the yellow dust ? 
Do you like honey? 

"Why do the honey-bees 
Suck from the clover 
Sweets upon sweets 
Through the long summer day?" 

— Selected. 
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orphan strawberries climbed waving 




Mary is a little city child. 

She is an orphan. Her father and 
mother are dead. 

She lives in a large Home, with many 
other orphan children. 

Sometimes kind country friends write 
to the teachers at the Home. 

They say, "We wish a visit from a 
little child. Send us one." 

This spring Mary went into the coun- 
try. 

She went to visit Mrs. Williams. 
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She had never before seen the hills 

and the woods. 
She had a merry playmate in a little 

brook that rippled over the stones. 
She found wild strawberries in the 

tall grass. 
Buttercups and daisies 

nodded at her as 

she played in the 

meadow. 
She climbed the old 

apple tree. 
She watched the robins 

build their nests, and heard the 

birds sing. 
The gray squirrel chattered at her 

from the branches of the oak tree. 
She watched bright butterflies with 

their slowly waving wings. 
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She followed the honey-bees from flower 

to flower. 
"I did not know the world was so 

beautiful," she said. 
Mary was a very happy little girl. 
She was also a very willing little girl. 
She helped Mrs. Williams in many 

ways. 
She learned to do many useful things. 
Mary is not going back to the Home. 
Mrs. Williams says the house would 

be lonely without her. 
So she is to be a little country girl. 
Do you not think she will be happy ? 

happily rippling early woodpecker 

country velvety heard drowned 

whistle orphan caught vacation quail 
thistle Philip insects station queer 
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Thistle-seed, thistle-seed, 

Fly away, fly, 
The hair on your body 

Will take you up high. 
Let the wind whirl you 

Around and around. 
You'll not hurt yourself 

When you fall to the ground. 

— From Chinese Mother Goose Rhymes: REVELii. 

Why does the thistle-seed fly away? 
Name another seed that flies on the 
wind. 
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minnows 



cushions 



china 



meadows 




When Grandma was a little girl she 

and her sister lived in the country. 
They played in a sunny meadow. 
Grandma and her sister would often 

take off their shoes and stockings 

and wade in the brook. 
It was great fun to feel the rippling 

water on their feet. 
They tried to catch the silver minnows 

with bent pins, but they never 

caught one. 
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They sent chips loaded with pebbles 

sailing down the brook. 
Sometimes they played that the leaves 

floating in the brook were fairy 

ships sailing to the sea. 
In the meadow were tree stimips with 

velvety moss cushions at the roots. 
These were fine playhouses. 
One side of the stump was the kitchen. 
The other side was the parlor. 
The moss cushions made beautiful beds 

for their dolls. 
They made mud pies 

in the kitchen. 
The dishes were pretty 

pieces of broken 

china. 
Grandma washed them 

in the brook. 

Ill 
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What happy times she had when she 

was a Httle girl! 
Grandma is old now. Her hair is white. 
She cannot run and play now. 
She sits in her big chair much of the 

time. 
I like to sit with her. I often say, 
"Please tell me a story, Grandma." 
I like to hear about what she did when 

she was a little girl. 
She told me the story I have told you. 
Do you not think she had happy times ? 
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dozen 

gayly 



bridles 
saddles 



ease 
breeze 



stirrups 
gallop 




I see a dozen riders 

A-riding on one steed; 

They have no whips nor bridles, 
Nor do they stirrups need. 

Away they gallop gayly, 
Each sitting at his ease ; 

And as they ride, their saddles 
Are flying in the breeze. 

On what day do we see the riders? 
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It is vacation. 

These boys are at Philip's home in the 

country. 
Their home is in the city. 
This is their first visit to the country, 

and they are having a fine time. 
See their bare feet. 
Do you ever go barefooted? 
They like to feel the soft grass under 

their feet. 
They like to wade in the brook. 
Should you not like to be with them? 
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They have berries in their baskets. 
They like to be in the fields with Philip. 
One day they saw a wild rabbit sitting 

under a bush. 
Once they found a bird's nest in the 

grass. 
The mother bird flew away as they 

came near. 
They saw the pretty eggs, but they 

did not touch them. 
Ned said, "I thought birds made their 

nests in trees." 
" So they do," said Philip, " but some 

birds make them in the grass." 
This is a lark's nest. 
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Another time, "Will heard ^^r-r-rap^ tapf'' 
He saw something walking up a tree. 
It did not look like 

a squirrel. 
It seemed like a 

large bird. 
He said, "What is 

that on the tree, 

Philip ?" 
"That is a wood- 
pecker," said 

Philip. 
"See his red head. 
He is tapping on the bark for his 

dinner. 
He eats insects that are hiding in the 

tree. 
He pecks a hole in a dead branch and 

makes his nest inside." 
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"What a queer bird!" said the boys. 
One morning the boys awoke very 

early. 
They heard some one calling, "Bob 

White ! Bob White ! " 
They could not see anybody. 
Philip said they heard a quail whistling. 
"How many birds you know about!" 

said the boys. 
"I love to watch them," said Philip. 
"I can tell many birds by their song." 

DAYTIME — SUMMER 

Golden stars among the grass 
Watch the children as they pass. 

NIGHTTIME — WINTER 

Twinkling stars in heaven keep 
Watch o'er children as they sleep. 
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walnut poured saucy elephants 

THE BRAVE BLACKBIRD 
I 

A Blackbird and his wife lived in a tree. 
The Blackbird sang very sweetly, but 

his wife could hardly sing at all. 
The King wished to hear the Black- 
bird sing every day. He sent a man 

to catch him. 
The man thought he caught him, but 

he caught the wife instead. 
She was put in a cage in the palace. 
When Blackbird found that his wife was 

caught, he was very angry. 
He made a little drum out of a walnut 

shell, and set off for the palace. 
As he went along beating his drum, he 

met a Cat. 
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"Where are you going, Blackbird?" 

said the Cat. 
"To fight the King," said Blackbird. 
" All right," said the Cat, " I'll go with 

you. He drowned my kittens." 
The Cat ran along behind the Blackbird 

as he went, beating his drum. 
Soon he met some Ants. 
"Where are you going. Blackbird?" 

said the Ants. 
"To fight the King," said Blackbird. 
"We'll go too," said the Ants. "He 

poured hot water down our holes." 
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" Then come with me," said Blackbird. 

And the Ants walked along behind 
the Cat. 

Next he met a Rope and a Club. When 
they heard he was going to fight the 
King, they wanted to go along. 

Not far from the King's palace Black- 
bird had to cross a River. 

"Where are you going?" asked the 
River. 

"To fight the King," said Blackbird. 

" Then I'll go with you," said the River. 

So the River ran behind them all. 

II 
Soon they came to the palace. 
" What do you want ? " asked the King. 
" I want my wife," said Blackbird, beat- 
ing the drum, rub-a-dub-dub. 
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"You can't have her," said the King. 
"Then" cried Blackbird, "I'll fight 

you." 
" Catch this saucy 

bird," said the 

King to his ser- 
vants. " Shut him 

up in the hen 

house. There 

will be nothing 

left of him in the 

morning." 
So Blackbird was shut up in the hen 

house. 
When all were asleep, he sang: 

" Come quick, Pussy, now come near ; 
There are hens in plenty here." 




In came Pussy. 
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"Cluck-cluck," went the hens, flying 
all over the place. But it was no 
use, Pussy caught them all. 

Then she went to sleep. 

When morning came, Blackbird was 
singing a song. The King was very 
angry. 

"To-night," he said, "you must shut him 
up in the stable." So Blackbird was 
shut up with the wild horses. 

At midnight he sang: 

" Come here, Eope, come here, Stick ; 
Tie the horses lest thev kick." 

In came Club and Rope. Rope tied the 
horses, and Club beat them well. 

Then Blackbird went to sleep. 

When morning came, the servants found 
him drumming away on his drum. 
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The King was very angry. "To- 
night," said he, "Blackbird shall be 
put with the elephants." 

So Blackbird was shut up in the 
elephants' shed. At midnight he 
began to sing: 

" Come here quickly, come here, Ants ; 
Come and sting the elephants." 

In came the swarm 

of Ants. They 

crawled up the 

elephants and 

stung them to 

death. 
!N'ext morning they 

found Blackbird drumming away 

on his drum. The elephants were 

piled all around him. 
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Ill 
This time the King did not know 

what to think. "To-night," said 

he, "tie him to mj bed. 
I must find out how he does these 

things." 

So that night the King kept awake. 

At midnight he heard Blackbird sing: 

" Come here, River, now come here ; 
Flow about the bedroom here." 

In came the River, flowing, flowing. 
It flooded the room, it floated the 
bed; the King began to get wet. 

"Take your wife quickly," cried the 
King, " and go away from here ! " 

So Blackbird and his wife flew away 
to their home in the tree. There 
they lived happily ever after. 

Folk Tale of India. 
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